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“God is my life,” the flower said: 
Bloom, bloom, bloom! 

“His urging is making my blossom spread. 
Bloom, bloom, bloom! 

He whispers in my inner ear, 

Where none but he and I can hear, 

‘Just toward the sun you turn your head; 

Don't try to grow—lll grow instead." 


Bloom, bloom, bloom! 
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“God is my instinct,” said the bee, 
Hum, hum, hum! 

“To sip from every flower I see.” 
Hum, hum, hum! 


“And to the maple's roomy hollow 
He guides me, and | simply follow. 
To store up honey in the tree. 

1 work for God; he plans for me.” 


Hum. hum, hum ! 
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“God is my strength,” then quoth the oak. 
Stand, stand, stand! 
“Into my iron heart he spoke.” 
Stand, stand, stand! 
“Let me thrust your roots deep in the 
ground 
And fll your trunk out stanch and round; 
And under your broad, green, shielding 
cloak 
You shall shelter a thousand forest folk.’ ” 
Stand, stand, stand! 
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“God is my beauty,” said the deer; 
Leap, bound, poise! 


For this is his message within I hear.’ 


Leap, bound, poise! 
“Let me be your shy heart's harmony: 
Let me be your body's symmetry; 
And in all the wood you shall have no peer. 
Anda proverb shall grow round the grace of 
the deer!’ 


Leap, bound, poise! 
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“God is my music," sang the bird. 
Song, song, song! 

listened and his voice I heard;”™ 
Song, song, song! 

*“Just sing, he said; ‘that’s your whole 

part; 

I'll pour the music into your heart!’ 

And all my being’s forever stirred 

With hope of expressing that one word.” 
Song, song, song! 
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“God,” said the child, “is love in me.” 
Live, love, live! 

“Just love's expression I'm to be.” 
Live, love, live! 

“But He lives and loves in everything 

That runs or creeps or goes awing: 

So I can't help loving all I see, 

Because I look—and there is He!” 


Live, love, live ) 
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One te the t twins, Billy ae Bobby, hurried into the school- 
room, their faces shining. ‘“O Teacher!” cried Billy, “‘tonight is 
Halloween.” 

“And the witches will be at work,” chimed in Bobby. “And 
I’m going to be the worst witch of all.” 

““What are you going to do to celebrate Halloween, boys?” 
the teacher asked. 

““We are going to upset old man Johnson’s coal house,” said 
Billy. “‘We can if we push really hard.” 

“And we’re going to put black paint on Mr. Brown’s gray car,” 
said Bobby. “My! Won’t it look funny and won’t he be mad?” The 
boys laughed at the thought. 

“And we are going to carry away old Mrs. Brown’s gate, so 
she won’t ever find it again, and we are going to carry her porch 
furniture half a block away.” 

‘And we are going to do other things,” added Bobby. 

Teacher smiled down into the excited, eager little faces. ““I know 
a way to have more fun than that,” she said. 

““How >” asked both boys at once. She motioned them to be 
seated and she sat down facing them. She talked earnestly for a 
few minutes. When she had finished the boys clapped their hands. 

“*Let’s do it!” cried Bobby. 

“‘Let’s,” echoed Billy. 

That night two little figures, clad in sheets and wearing hideous 
false faces, silently glided down the street. Each carried a basket. 
Soon the two came to a small bungalow. In the bungalow lived a lit- 
tle boy, named Tom Watson, who had been sick for a long time. 
The twins went up the steps on tiptoe and gave three raps on the door. 
They waited a minute, then gave three more raps. Tommy’s mother 
opened the door and the two ghosts tiptoed in. Tommy was lying 
on a couch, but when he saw them he sat up and laughed. 
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“Hi, ghosts!”” he said. ““What are you going to do to me?” 

The ghosts did not answer. They only moaned and groaned. 
They walked by the cot three times, then put their baskets down be- 
side Tommy and silently walked out. Tommy looked into the baskets. 
They were full of fruit. On top of each basket was a card and on 
the card was written, “The goblins will git you if you don’t watch out.” 

Back to their home the two ghosts hastened. Soon they came 
out. This time each had his express wagon, loaded with coal. They 
hurried down the back alley and did not stop until they came to a little, 
old house. There lived old Mrs. Smith, who was very poor. Some- 
times she walked long distances along the railroad track, picking up 


Two litile figures, clad in sheets, glided down the street. 


pieces of coal which had fallen off the train. The boys crept around 
to the back door. Then they suddenly stopped being quiet. With as 
must noise as possible they dumped the coal out of their wagons. Then 
they pounded loudly on the door. They could see the little old woman 
peeping through her back window, but she did not come out. No doubt 
she thought some harm was being done to her house. Then the boys 
placed a card on top of the coal, and on this card too was written, 
“The goblins will git you if you don’t watch out.” Then becoming 
quiet again they glided back around the house and hurried home. 

“T think Mrs. Smith will believe in ghosts and goblins now,” said 
Billy. 
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“She'll be sure that it was the goblins who brought her the coal,” 
answered Billy. 

There was no one at home when the twins returned. Their mother 
and their father had gone to the station to tell a friend good-by. They 
had left soon after supper and the supper dishes were untouched. With 
much giggling the twins went to work. They heated water and gath- 
ered the dishes into neat piles. Then Billy washed the dishes while 
Bobby dried them and set the table for breakfast. When all was 
done they wrote on another card, “The goblins will git you if you don’t 
watch out,” and left it on the kitchen table where Mother would be 
sure to see it. Then, being tired, they went to bed. 

“Don’t you think Tom and Mrs. Smith and Mamma will won- 
der who the goblins were?” asked Billy. 

think they'll wonder all night about answered Bobby, 
they will never guess in a hundred years. Haven't we had a good 
time this Halloween >” 

best ever,”’ agreed Billy. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them. 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 
od is my strength, unfailing, quick ; 

God is my all; I know no fear, 

Since God and love and Truth are here. 


—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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How .fammy Game Through 
| _ Carrie Blaine Yeiser 
WHAT THE STORY HAS SAID 


Jimmy Hardesty’s father has been injured in an accident. His mother, 
father, and baby sister, Rosamond, have moved to a small cottage by the beach. 
It is necessary for his mothcr to do her own work, and she needs Jimmy’s help. 
He feels that to help with the housework and the baby is not manly. Through 
the kindness of his father’s friend, Guy Fallison, Jimmy is taken on a camping 
trip, where he meets Plucky Mathison. Plucky’s mother is a widow, and he 
is trying to fill his father’s place by helping her. Plucky tells Jimmy how his 
prayers are being answered. He also tells Jimmy how he can help his parents 
while his father is unable to work. Jimmy buys some hens. Loony Pete helps 
prepare the hen house. Jimmy spends Sunday with Plucky. Mrs. Mathison and 
Jimmy become good friends. Jimmy gets a position in Mr. Doyle’s grocery store. 
He shows his love for his family by using his earnings to buy delicacies for the 
table. He tells his father, who is now able to walk about, how to make his mind 
clean and to paint on it the picture of what he wants to be. Mr. Hardesty be- 
gins to do this and soon he is given a good position with an architect. 


Chapter XVIII 


After investigating the standards of the Palm Harbor public 
school, Jimmy’s parents decided to send him there, so with the open- 
ing of the fall session he and Plucky were duly enrolled. Their minds 
were clean and clear, their bodies the counterparts of their minds. 
They were eager to settle down to a term of hard study, after a sum- 
mer in the open, confident of success. 

Things had gone well with Jimmy. With the beginning of school, 
his parents had refused to allow him to work for Mr. Doyle in the 
evening, but when the man offered him a dollar for helping each Sat- 
urday afternoon, he finally persuaded them to consent. His hens had 
finished loafing and were furnishing the usual number of eggs, while 
eight of the chicks had turned out to be pullets and would lay by the 
first of the year. 

The four newly-bought cows had arrived at Happy Farm, to- 
gether with the man and his wife who were to work on the place, and a 
light truck was on its way, to be used for delivering the products of 
the farm. Things at the farm were buzzing contentedly, like well- 
behaved honey bees, Plucky told Jimmy. 

There were few happier men than Serge Hardesty. At last the 
opportunity had arrived for him to display originality in his chosen pro- 
fession, instead of meekly following another’s dictation. Best of 
all, Clavering praised and encouraged him, declaring that for the first 
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time in his career he felt free to leave town for a few weeks without 
constantly worrying about business. 

Hardesty’s mind was cleansed, his body healed. Every day of 
his life he renewed his pledge of clean living. Rose and he had grown 
so attached to the little home at Palm Harbor that he had arranged to 
purchase it. They had both learned to prefer open spaces to the tur- 
moil of a crowded city. 

One of Clavering’s cars had been placed at Mr. Hardesty’s dis- 
posal. “In fact, Hardesty,” Clavering insisted, “you may just as well 
consider that car yours. 

An inclosed car had been selected for a gift to Rose at Christmas. 
“If ever a wife deserved the best, it’s she,” Hardesty told Clavering, 
who had gone with him to make the selection. “Why, man, when | 
was laid up, she bent her back 
over the washtub in order to 
save a little money with which 
to buy delicacies for me!” 


Chapter X1X 


It was about the first of the 
year that Jimmy started tithing. 
He happened to be at Happy 
Farm one day when Mrs. 
Mathison was balancing her 
books. 

“This has been the best 
month of all!’’ she announced 
with a joyous smile. “See, we 
have gone over the top.’ 

; ““Have you taken out the 
one tenth, Mother?” Plucky 
inquired. 

“Not yet, dear. But isn’t 
it splendid that we shall also 
have more to give this month?” 

“What are you going to 
do with the one tenth?” Jimmy asked at once. 

“Why, boy dear, we give it to some one who seems to be less 
fortunate. By this time you must know, Jimmy, that it is God 
who gives us every good thing that we possess, asking only one tenth 
in return.” 

“But, Mrs. Mathison, how could you give money to God?” 
“In St. Matthew you will find that Christ says: ‘Inasmuch as ye 


With the opening of the fall session he and 
Plucky were duly enrolled. 
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did it unto one of these my brethren, even these least, ye did it unto 
me.’” Then, in her sweet way, she went on to explain to the boy the 
satisfaction that one finds in tithing. ‘“‘One should not always limit one- 
self to a tenth, dear, but when the need is urgent one should share 
freely with another, always trusting in the promise: ‘Give, and it shall 
be given unto you.” 

Just as he was leaving, she took the Bible and read to him that 
beautiful promise given in the tenth verse of the third chapter of Mal- 
achi: “Bring ye the whole tithe into the store-house, that there may be 
food in my house, and prove me now herewith, saith Jehovah of hosts, 
if I will not open you the windows of heaven, and pour you out a 
blessing, that there shall not be room enough to receive it.” 

All the way home those words held the boy’s thoughts. Jimmy 
had learned the value of God’s blessing, and wanted to gain more of 
it. He had also learned a bigger lesson: that keeping the mind clean 

and being thoughtful to- 
ward others give a satisfac- 
tion independent of any other 
reward. He would tithe! 
The decision was made be- 
fore he reached home. 

By the time the hens 
had started laying again, 
Serge Hardesty had taken 
up his work with Clavering, 
and Rose then insisted upon 
paying Jimmy for the eggs 
used on the table. An ar- 
gument followed, which end- 
ed in a compromise. The boy 
could not feel happy unless 
he furnished eggs for the 
home table, so his mother 
finally consented to his giving 
two dozen a week, with the 
understanding that she pay 
the market price for as many 

more as they might need. 
His hens had finished loafing and were fur- At the end of the week, 
nishing the usual number of eggs. after he had been told about 
tithing, Jimmy counted up his egg money, as usual, added to that his 
Saturday income, then subtracted one tenth. The result was sixty-six 
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cents. A shadow of disappointment swept over the boy’s face. A 
fellow could not be so cheap as to offer sixty-six cents, in return for a 
thousand dollars’ worth of blessings! 

The next afternoon Jimmy went to work for Mr. Doyle, with 
the problem fresh on his mind. A person could not help much on 
sixty-six cents, he kept thinking. His last delivery brought him to the 
outskirts of Palm Harbor, where Mrs. DeLaney, a widow with four 
young children, managed to exist in a tumble-down house. As a means 
of support she did laundry work for the guests of hotels in the town. 
Her order from the grocery store consisted of turnip greens, rice, corn 
meal, Irish potatoes, soap, starch, and a package of tea. 

“Well, if here isn’t that nice lad bringing my groceries!’’ she ex- 
claimed at sight of Jimmy. “Set them right down on the porch, dearie, 
and rest a bit in that chair.’”” Clasping her hands, she went on: “Dear, 
I’m that upset about poor little Lizzie Donavan!” 

““What’s the matter with Lizzie Donavan>”” Jimmy inquired, 
as he backed toward the 
steps. 

“Starvin’ to death, 
dearie. Can you beat it? 
The doctor says she’s fadin’ 
away for the lack of nourish- 
ment, when every day I have 
the nice vegetable broth for 
the children, with rice or 
corn bread, or maybe a po- 
tato.” 

““Goodness!”” the boy 
was moved to say, while 
making an effort to reach his 
bicycle. 

But Mrs. DeLaney 
never let any one escape 
while she had anything to 
say, so with a quick intake of 
breath, she continued: 

“You remember her, 
don’t you laddie? Puny 
looking, but pretty—the dar- 
His last delivery brought him to the outskirts jing! Well, when she was 

of Palm Harbor. left all alone nobody stepped 
up to mother her, so I says: ‘Katie Delaney, you got four of your own 
to feed, but for their sakes you can’t let this one suffer.’ So I brought 
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her home to stay until her aunt up in Georgia can save enough money 
to come down and get her, which will be three weeks from next 
Monday.” 

“That was good of you, Mrs. DeLaney,” Jimmy told her, as he 
edged nearer the gate. 

“T don’t know whether it was or not!” the woman declared. 
“These two weeks she’s been with me, I’m that worried over her 
droopin’, I can’t be content. Hardly a bite will she eat of the food 
I’m cookin’—just smiles sad like and says she’s not hungry. She’s 
just bones, I’m tellin’ you, that’s all.” 

The boy shuffled his feet uneasily. 

“Last week I talked to the doctor at the hotel about her, when I 
took back his clothes, and next day he drove out and looked at her. 
“There is nothin’ the matter with the child,’ says he. ‘All she needs is 
nourishin’ food. Just give her a quart of milk a day and that will 
bring her out in no time.’ Then he drove away.” She clasped her 
hands, her eyes sought the sky. “A quart of milk a day! Why, 
laddie, with the four children to feed and clothe and the rent comin’ 
due, he might just as well have said: “Buy her a fine automobile to ride 
around in!’ 

“But I’m of fightin’ blood!” she declared, with a lift of the 
shoulders, “‘an’ I didn’t give in right then. Yesterday afternoon, after 
I took my last bundle to the hotel, I did a thing I’d never done before 
—TI begged—for Lizzie Donavan! Four places I went, askin’ folks 
to give a quart of milk a week to a little sick girl, for just three weeks 
to come.” Shaking her finger at Jimmy, she announced: “And out of 
them four, old Mrs. Vaughn was the only one who was willing to help. 
‘Katie,’ she says, ‘my hands is full of charity work, but I'll tell my 
dairyman to deliver a quart of milk to your house every Thursday 
morning, for the next three weeks.’ ”’ 

“Mrs. Vaughn is a very nice lady,” Jimmy put in. 

“That she is, Lad.- But I’m thinkin’ that one quart of milk will 
just set Lizzie frettin’ six days in the week, for Thursday to come. But 
I can do no more, though my heart aches to help her. My children 
must be fed and the rent paid, so—”’ with a lift of her hands — “God 
help the child!” 

“He will!” the boy announced with perfect confidence. “I—I’ll 
give the six quarts of milk a week until she goes, Mrs. DeLaney.” 

Arms on her hips, the woman smiled down at the boy. “‘Just 
how could you be doin’ a thing like that, without you owned a cow?” 
she questioned. 

“T’ve chickens, Mrs. DeLaney, and I can take the money the eggs 
bring in and buy the milk.” 
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“Now, bless the lad!” She spoke the words half to herself. 
“Ah, but it’s the children that have the tender heart. Thank you, 
dearie,” she went on, warmly, “but not even for Lizzie could | take 
six quarts of milk from you a week. It’s too much, I’m tellin’ you.” 

“T don’t think I will have to give all of it,” Jimmy explained. 
“There is some one who will want to help, and I expect we will di- 
vide it between us. But I wouldn’t mind giving it all for three weeks,” 
he added quickly, “for I have learned that the more you give to others, 
the more God gives back to you again.” 

““Now will you listen to that!” The woman stood looking at the 
boy in wonder. 

“Don’t you worry any more, Mrs. DeLaney.” Jimmy was down 
the steps, hands on his bicycle. “Lizzie will get her milk every day, 
and I won't lose a thing in giving.” 

Speechless, the. woman watched him ride away. “Now, God 
bless the lad!” finally came from her lips. Then, gathering up her 
groceries, she went into the house. 

As Jimmy pedaled along, he felt lifted up. Here was his chance 
to give! Never before had he seemed so close to the Source of all 
good. F illing his lungs with the pure air, he could have shouted just 
for the great joy of living. 

Mrs. Mathison and Plucky were glad of a chance to help little 
Lizzie Donavan, and that very evening Mrs. DeLaney’s name was 
added to their list of customers. 


(To be continued) 
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Dear Lord, for all thou givest me, 
My love and life I give to thee. 
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POCKETS FOR THE NEW DRESS 


Would it not be fun if each of us could see all the dresses that 
the Busy Sunbeams have made during the last month? I hope that in 
one thing they all would be alike: in beautiful workmanship. Care- 
ful cutting and careful sewing always add to the beauty of any gar- 
ment, and make it wear better. If we learn to do our work well when 
we are young, nothing less than good work ever satisfies us. So let 
us, with these little lessons in needlework, make our work just as 

. nearly perfect as we 
can. 

Here are three de- 
signs to be placed on 
pockets; you may take 
your choice. The first 
two show just half of 
the design, but the lit- 
tle drawing shows 
how they look when 
the whole design is 
finished. To make the 
pocket shown in dia- 
gram |, take a piece 
of paper twice as wide 
as the diagram. Fold 
in the center and place 
carbon paper under 
the folded paper, not 
inside. ‘Trace all of 
the pattern except the 
center flower. Now 
trace the whole design 
on your dress where you want your pockets. Next, trace the 
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basket, without the lines that extend beyond the sides, on a piece of 
the dress material. Wéith heavy floss buttonhole across the top. Work 
lines on basket in outline stitch. Cut off material outside of button- 
holing; then cut around sides and bottom, leaving '/2 inch to turn under. 

To work the flowers on the dress, use a strand (which is made 
of six threads) of mercerized embroidery cotton. You should choose 
colors that go well with your dress material. The centers of the flow- 
ers are big French knots. Beginning at the center, make the flowers in 
chain stitch. Perhaps you do 
not know how to make a chain 
stitch. Bring your floss up on the 
right side after making the French 
knot. Hold the floss down with 
the thumb of the left hand, stick the 
needle through the same place that 
the floss came through, and take 
a tiny stitch. Pull the floss close 
and you will see that you have a 
loop on the cloth. To make the 
next link in the chain, put the 
needle in the cloth where the floss 
came through last, or just inside the 
loop, and, holding the floss down 
with the thumb, take a tiny stitch 
and pull up as before. Practice 
this a little while on a piece of cloth 
and you will be able to make it 
so smooth and even that it will look 
like a tiny chain laid on the cloth. 
When you make the flowers be sure 
that you follow the lines of the 
design, for the curves make them 
look like roses. Make the stems 
and the leaves in chain stitch, using 
green floss. Baste the pockets in 
place. Starting at the end of the curved line at one side of the basket, 
with the same kind of floss used for buttonholing top of pocket, make 
a chain stitch around pocket and to end of the other curved line. Do 
the pockets not add beauty ito your new dress? 

Design No. 2 is like a big butterfly. Make your pattern as you 
made No. |, transfer to the dress, and then onto some pieces of material 
for the pockets. Do not trace the feelers of the butterfly on the pockets. 
Using heavy floss, work all the lines on the pockets in the outline stitch. 
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Work the dots in the satin stitch. Use bright colors for this work so 
that it will look like a real butterfly perched on your dress. Cut out 
the pocket, allowing about '/2 inch outside of the line; turn back along 
line and baste. Lay pockets over design on dress and baste carefully. 
Then buttonhole from the arrow on the left to the arrow on the right, 
working through the dress material. Then buttonhole the pocket across 
the top. Work the feelers in outline stitch, making the dots on the ends 
in satin stitch. How is that for a gay butterfly > 

You are to make your own pattern for pocket No. 3. First cut 
a piece of paper the size and shape of your basket, which you can do 
by looking at the design. 
Next cut the two round flow- 
ers, then the leaves. Make 
two of each of these patterns. 
Take .a piece of paper and 
arrange these patterns to 
look like diagram 4, and 
paste them down. Cut out 
around the -outside of the 
pattern that you now have 
and mark it on the left side 
of your dress, where you 
desire the pocket to be. 
Turn your pattern over and 
mark on the other side of 
your leaves 
and flowers by the other pat- 
terns. Cut out the basket, Diagiam3 
allowing an inch hem at the 
top and !/y inch to turn under all around the other edges. Baste down 
the hem and fasten with the running stitch (a tiny stitch underneath 
and a longer one on top). Mark the lines on the basket with a ruler 
and work these also in the running stitch. Turn under edge all around. 
Baste the flowers and the leaves in place on the dress and work around 
them with the buttonhole stitch, making the inside lines in the outline 
stitch. Fill the little circle in the center with French knots. Now 
baste the pockets in place and fasten them on with the running stitch. 

No matter which design you have chosen, if you use good judg- 
ment in selecting the colors for the embroidery and are careful with 
the work, the pocket will make your dress look quite different, some- 
thing like the difference between a face with a smile and one without 


a smile. 
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For She Loit tle Artist 


ietures fp Coloring, Sdward 


BARRED 


Try for an evening effect. Study the sky just at dusk, to find 
your colors. ‘Tint the moon and the lettering light yellow; buildings 
back of lettering, black; sky, dark blue; owl, a dull brown; limb, a 
blackish brown. To make brown, drop a little blue into some orange. 
Stars are white. 
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Dear Wisdoms: 


I am writing you from San Francisco. 

I have been holding classes here and at Oakland, and 
have been in this lovely region of ocean, islands, and moun- 
tains, for several weeks. 

Many times I have watched the tide come in from the 
great sea, and have heard it strike with a “plop” and a “boom” 
in the rocky pockets of the coast. From the top of Mount 
Tamalpais I have looked over hazy landscapes, the beauty of 
which made the picture seem as a strange, delightful dream. 

' At one of the classes in Oakland sweet little Wisdom 
Betty led us in the silence by repeating The Prayer of Faith. 
I met a number of Wisdoms in the two towns. Even though 
the classes were held at night, several Wisdoms attended regu- 
larly. Some of them brought their latest copies of Wee Wis- 
dom, and when I saw the magazines in their hands I felt as 
if I had come home. 

My next letter to you will be written at San Diego. 


With love, 


Editor 


GOOD WORDS CLUB 


We bring into our lives that which we think about, daydream 
about, talk about. Since this is true we can bring into our lives any- 
thing that we will, if we give the thing we want enough attention. 
We all want our lives to be filled with good experiences, joy and 
laughter, peace and plenty, health and friendship; we want our 
friends to love us, and we want to excell in our lessons. The Good 
Words Club pledge card on your wall will be a constant: reminder 
‘that your thoughts and words have power to bring into your life that 
which you think and talk about. You are the one who can keep your 
thoughts clean and your words true, but the Good Words Club can 
help you. 

If you want to be a member of the Good Words Club, write the 
Central Secretary, Good Words Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo., 
and ask her to enroll you and to send you a pledge card. 
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We 


Dear Wees: 


We are very happy to have you send us so many stories and 
letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 
to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter 
or a story published. If you send us another contribution soon after 
your first has appeared, please understand that we do not use it be- 
cause we wish to let others have a place on the Booster or on the Young 
Authors pages. 

Please do not send us anything that you have copied. Send us 
your own work; that is what we like. 


| 
| 


“Department 


THE Epiror. 


THE FIRST FROST OF THE YEAR 
Octavia LouIsE SHANKLIN 
Viola, Iowa 


It was autumn, glorious autumn. ‘The trees were robed in gold 
and burnished green. The corn was standing in shocks in the field. 
The pumpkins now and then showed their golden, jolly faces among 
the shocks. 

Halloween time was drawing near and the air seemed to hold 
secrets. The dark, windy nights, with only a star now and then, 
seemed to hold the witches and black cats which are to be seen on 
Halloween. 

One morning I beheld the earth in a silvery robe. The air 
was keen. It served as a stimulant to my body as I walked in it, draw- 
ing it deep down into my lungs. The sun shone smilingly down on the 
withered plants and falling leaves. 

This was autumn. Pretty soon winter would come and bathe the 
land in snow and ice, when one could hardly stir out of doors until 
the beautiful spring would come and set the world aglowing in beau- 
tiful colors again. 
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THE WIND 


ALICE (11 years) 
Watkins, Colo. 


North wind, east wind, wind of the sea, 
Blowing on housetop, flower, and tree, 
Up on the hilltops, down in the lane, 
The wind is blowing just the same. 


Whether you want it or whether you don’t, 
You often can hear its howly note; 

Sometimes brings sadness and sometimes joy— 
Often whistling like a noisy boy. 


Sometimes blowing for hours and hours, 
Bending the tree tops and breaking the bowers; 
Now you think it’s going down, 

Then nearly blows you out of town. 


Then when you think who made them all, 
The garden spots and the tree tops tall, 
The waving grass in the pasture sod, 


*Tis the wonderful, wonderful, wonderful God. 


THE SLEEPWALKER 


HELEN KurTZ 
Trenton, N. J. 


A boy and a dog were walking down the street one dark night. 
The boy, whose name was Ted, was returning home from a scout meet- 
ing. They were walking along when, coming up the street, they saw a 
white form. 

“Ts it a ghost, Bozo?” said Ted. (Bozo was the dog’s name.) 
“T didn’t think there were any ghosts, but it surely looks like it this 
time.” 


Ted and Bozo got behind a fence. The figure looked like a 
ghost, yet it looked like a man. Pitpat, pitpat, the sound of bare feet 
came nearer. When the form passed, Ted and Bozo followed it. 
Pretty soon a lady and an officer came running down the street. 

“Oh, there he is!” screamed the lady. “Stop him!” 
They finally came up with what had seemed to be a ghost, but 
it was only a man walking in his sleep. 
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JACK FROST 


EpNA MABEL Lotz (9 years) 
Kansas City, Mo. 
The nights are long 
And the days are short; 
When Jack Frost comes 
The flowers depart. 


Jack Frost is a man 
All dressed in white; 
He comes at night 


When the skies are bright. 


SPOT AND FRISKY 
ZACK Lyon (6 years) 
Oxford, N. C. 


My pets are a dog named Spot and a kitten named Frisky. 
They are good friends. When Spot first came to live with us he 
cried all night, but I put Frisky in his house with him the third 
‘night and we did not hear a sound from either of them. Now they 
cry for each other. They like to sleep cuddled up together on the 
same sofa pillow on the front porch. They eat out of the same bowl. 

Spot, being a bird dog, likes to chase my little bantams when 
they come near. My little bantam hen had been missing for some 
time and we were afraid that Spot had driven her off, but yesterday 
she walked up with two tiny chicks. I wish all the Wee Wisdom 
readers could see my pets. 


AFRICA’S WAY 
DoricE GRATTAN years) 
Johannesburg, S. Africa 


Dull sky, gray clouds over all; 
Raindrops clear, sparkling fair over all. 


Still pools, rushing streams everywhere ; 
Bits of blue peeping through everywhere. 


Blue sky, bright sun, come soon; 
Africa’s way, blue after gray, comes soon. 
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Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never fails. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil. Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in two 
months before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for January Wee Wisdom must be in by November |. 

Peter Pan Caps—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. A\ll the names need not be sent at one time; when 
you send in the fifth name remind us that you wish the cap, and we will mail it to 
you. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 


other Boosters. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for each of them. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Wees—I had bad fits of coughing, so Mother took me to the doctor. 
The doctor said that I had the symptoms of whooping cough and to keep me 
home from school for two or three days. I stayed home that time and said The 
Prayer of Faith over and over again—believing it. At the end of those few 
days I was able to go back to school. God had helped me very much because 
if I had had whooping cough I would have had to stay home from school for 
six weeks and then I could not have graduated in June. Now I have graduated 
and I am very thankful to God. If we would only say The Prayer of Faith 
over and over again, believing it, I am sure that God would be willing to help 
us.—Frances Culverwell. 

Dear Wees—lI have been taking Wee Wisdom for two years. I like the 
stories, verses, and prayers. One day our dog Jack ran away. We all prayed, 
and in a few days he came back.—Marion Hutchison. 

Dear Wees—I have taken Wee Wisdom for nearly five years and I like 
it very much. I like the story of ““How Jimmy Came Through.” When we 
were out riding one night the car locked and wouldn’t go. Mamma and I prayed 
and it started right up.— Lillian Bell. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I say The Prayer of Faith every day. I like it very 
much. One night I was going up the stairs all alone. It was very dark. I was 
a little afraid, but I said The Prayer of Faith and I was all right. One day in 
school we had very hard numbers. I was afraid I would not know my numbers 
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when it came my turn, so before my turn came I said The Prayer of Faith. I 
said my numbers right and quickly.—Lillian Cullton. 

Dear Secretary—I read Wee Wisdom and enjoy it very much. I say 
The Prayer of Faith every day, and I am trying very hard to be a good girl. 
I used to be afraid of thunderstorms, but now I just say my faith prayer and I 
am not frightened, because I know God helps me to be unafraid.—Betty Kemp. 


Dear Wees—I like The Prayer of Faith and I use it in my work at school. 
I am making better marks at school than I made before I read Wee Wisdom. 
I also like the stories—Katherine Sperring. 

Dear Editor—I like The Prayer of Faith best of all in Wee Wisdom, 
because it has helped me and many others. I like the Little Artist and Young 
Authors.—Ellen Knobeloch. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been reading your pages for three months, and 
I am very glad when the postman brings you. I like “How Jimmy Came 
Through’”’ and Blanche’s Corner. I like the poems also, and I am trying to 
think of one myself.—W inifred Monahan. 

Dear Wees—I hope that when these lines reach you Mr. Wastebasket will 
be on his vacation. I have been taking Wee Wisdom over a year and enjoy it 
very much. A friend of mine sent it to me. I can hardly wait until it comes. 
—Blossom Rhone. ~ 

Dear Friends—I have enjoyed the Wee Wisdoms very much. I take all of 
them to school and I guess every one in the room reads all of them. A girl told 
me that she was going to send for Wee Wisdom.—Janis Davis. 

Dear Wees—I have received my first Wee Wisdom, and | have read it 
over and over. I am very fond of the Bible lessons.—Gladys Travis. 

Dear Editor—Mbother sent for Wee Wisdom for me for another year. | 
like it very much and give the magazines to my little friends. I am getting along 
better in school now. I say The Prayer of Faith. Give my love to the Wees. 
—Margaret Trusler. 

Dear Wees—When I lie down in the afternoon I read Wee Wisdom. I 
like to pant the pictures for the little artists. Wee Wisdom is my companion. 
I love it all the time.—Elizabeth Moore. 

Dear Unity—My mother sent Wee Wisdom to me. - I enjoy reading it. 
I have learned the Prayer of Faith and say it at morning and at night. I like 
to read ““How Jimmy Came Through,” and I like to talk about the Bible 
lessons. I like to sew and to embroider too. I like to write to the Good Words 
Club. I am saving every Wee Wisdom. Wee Wisdom is helping me in every 
way. I like to help Mamma and Papa.—lRosa Mae Jones. 

Dear Secretary-—I am saying the good words and my elder brother is 
saying them too. I am very fond of Wee Wisdom.—Dorothy Horton. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI read the poems and stories. I like them very much. 
—Leathia McGilwroy. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I wait eagerly every month for you, hoping you will 
bring me new joy, and you have never failed me. The most interesting page is the 
puzzle page.—Olive Pierce. 

Dear Editor—I love the stories of Home Tots and “How Jimmy Came 
Through.”” Mother and Daddy are very kind to me. I’m glad you prayed 
for me.—Evelyn Morton. 


WEES WHO WISH THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 
Irene Fisher: health; Peggy Haynes: health; Ruby Beard: that her Sunday 


x 

ag 

4 


28 WEE WISDOM 


school class may learn to know God; Genevieve Hilton: health and arithmetic; 
Virginia Albright: health for father; Ruth Timius: health; Beryl Caroline 
Klaveman: that she and her brother may be successful in music and that they 
may improve their dispositions; Lu Mary Frances Simmons: music, arithmetic, 
and to be a good Booster; Vernon Carleton: health; W. R. Woods: help with 
his school work and that he may get a bicycle and that his father may get a car; 
Amanda Adams: school work; Booker T. Washington Sloan: that he may be 
a good boy, and health for grandmother. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 


Gladys Wright; Kofie Dick; Wada Boren; Edith Carberry; Jean Car- 
berry; Joyce Calhoun; Vera Neal; Heather Smith; Ruth F. Leamon; Doris 
A. Howell; Betty Trisbier; Lois E. Robinson; Hazel Snider; Evelyn Fleisch- 
man; Edna Vansickler; Betty Kemp; Florence Williamson; Mary Frazier; 
Ruth Taylor; Jeanne Archibald; Helen A. Redick; Lavere Scott; Margery M. 
Scott; Alice Worsley; Mary Frances Healey; Elizabeth Neilsen; John Har- 
rison; Marie Walsh; Dorothy Watson; Jane Lee Howell; Mary Virginia Bast; 
Janet Sohngen; Priscilla Straub; Shirley Williams; Laura Osterday; Thyra 
Peterson; Eloise Koehler; Gretchen George; Jane Davis; Jewel Kelly; Helen 
Weeks; Alice Meekes; Charlotte Emerson; Geraldine Bailey; Margaret Pratt; 
Mildred Cochrane; Byron Wilson. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Kofie Dick (16 years), Commercial st., | Cocoanut Strand, Cape Coast, 
Gold Coast, W. Africa; Coleta McCarthy (12 years), 845 N. Montana st., 
Butte, Mont. ; Gertrude Gerbracht, Chantapeta, N. D.; Irine Fisher (8 years), 
1012 Cutter st., Cincinnati, Ohio; Sarah M. Poulter (11 years), 1510 6th 


ave., Ft. Worth, Tex.; Edith Carberry (17 years), 909 McDonald ave., Wil- 
mington, Calif.; Joyce Calhoun (9 years), Tappen, B. C., Canada; Alice Cal- 
houn (10 years), Tappen, B. C., Canada; Ruby G. Beard, 727 W. 6th st., 
Mt. Carmel, Ill.; Ruth F. Leamon (11 years), 531 Burnham rd., Elizabeth, 
N. J.; Doris A. Howell (13 years), 526 Burnham rd., Elizabeth, N. J.; 
Betty Trisbier (9 years), 537 Murray st., Elizabeth, N. J.; Hazel Snider, 
11166 Esmond st., Chicago, IIl.; Evelyn Fleischman, 527 Burnham rd., 
Elizabeth, N. J.; Edna Vansickler (10 years), rr 4, box 82, Kalamazoo, Mich.; 
Florence Williamson (18 years), 25 Clark ave., Ferguson, Mo.; Helen Redick 
(8 years), 316 Beck ave., Bell, Calif.; Lavere Scott (6 years), 320 Beck 
ave., Bell, Calif.; Margery M. Scott (8 years), 320 Beck ave., Bell, Calif. ; 
Alice Worsley, Morgan Hill, Calif.; Eleanor Donahue (15 years), 72 Rich- 
lawn ave., Buffalo, N. Y.; Mary Frances Healey (9 years), Kulin, Western 
Australia; A. M. Kinzey, jr., Horse Shoe, N. C.; Consuelo Sutherlin (12 
years), 11264 S. Ashland ave., Chicago, IIl.; Maude Whitcomb (13 years), 
rfd 3, box 25, Wilton, N. H.; Peggy Charette (15 years), 415 Cherry st., 
Anaconda, Mont.; Beryl Caroline Klaveman (11 years), 1602 Jay st., Ogdens- 
burg, N. Y.; Lu Mary Frances Simmons, 468 Polk ave., River Rouge, Mich. ; 
Alice Meekes (11 years), 813 Sullivan st., Niles, Ohio; Joyce Bettesworth, 
c/o Smith farm, Midland, Mich.; Helen A. Wilson (17 years), 11 Holmes 
st., Nashua, N. H.; Alice Bettesworth, c/o Smith farm, Midland, Mich.; Byron 
Wilson (9 years), 11 Holmes st., Nashua, N. H.; Beth Edwards (11 years), 
rfd 2, Deer Park, Wash.; Genevieve Hilton, 810 Lafayette ave., Niles, Ohio; 
Helen D. Pero (11 years), rfd 4, Oswego, N. Y. 
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Lesson |, OcTOBER 3, 1926. 
ISRAEL JOURNEYING TOWARD CANAAN. 
—Numbers 10:1 1-36. 


GoLDEN TEXT—Come thou with us, and we will do thee good.— 
Numbers 10:29. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


This lesson teaches that when we have asked the inner divine Spirit to 
lead us, spiritual wisdom always may be found to guide us in all that 
we do. The Israelites had before them the pillar of fire by night and 
the pillar of cloud by day; they could see these signs of God's leading 
whenever they looked toward the tabernacle where they worshiped God. 

To us the tabernacle stands for the secret place within ourselves where 
we meet and worship God. We learn that when we look toward this 
secret place we can see the signs by which God leads us. 

Our thoughts are like the people of Israel and they divide themselves 
into groups or companies, in different parts of our bodies, as the Israelites 
were divided into companies on their journey toward Canaan. ‘There 
are groups of strength thoughts, of judgment thoughts, of power thoughts, 
and so forth. 

Hobab means “beloved;” Moses had a love of and a desire for 
understanding, to help him to lead the Israelites. As we love the under- 
standing of God it becomes in us like another pair of eyes that see 
where our physical eyes cannot. 

The power of the word was known by Moses; he used it in calling 
upon the Lord to care for the Israelites and to keep them from harm. 
We can use the word with the same power today, and as we use it, 
making strong statements of Truth, we are kept from the evil that might 
come upon us through thoughts that are not spiritual. Although we may 
not be able to tell why or how, spiritual words rule and hold us, and 
we look up to those who use them with power. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
What does this lesson teach us? 
For what does the tabernacle stand? 
When can we see the signs by which God leads us? 
How did Moses use the power of the word? 
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LEsson THOUGHT—The light of Spirit shines in me and lights my 
way. 
MEMORY VERSE 
I keep my thoughts on that place within, 
Where with God I meet and talk; 
I let his Spirit guide my feet, 
And in his light I walk. 


Lesson 2, OcTosBer 10, 1926. 
THE REPORTS OF THE SPIES.—Numbers 13:1—14:45. 
GOLDEN TEXT—We are well able to overcome it.—Numbers 13:30. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


As we go forward toward the Promised Land, which is a knowledge 
of our oneness with God, it is well for us to know something of what we 
are working for. The Lord told Moses to send spies into the land of 
Canaan so that the Israelites might know something about the land. So 
we send our thoughts ahead toward the state of being one with God, 
that they may bring back words of cheer about the good that is to be ours. 

If we send forward thoughts that have not faith or that expect us 
to depend only on our human strength, they will come back filled with 
fear, and they may want us to turn back instead of going ahead on the 
spiritual way. 

But some of our thoughts will know that God is with us, just as Joshua 
and Caleb knew that the Lord would be with the children of Israel. 
These thoughts bring us the glad tidings that with God all things are possible. 

When we let unfaithful thoughts fill us with fear we show that 
we are not ready to take and to use the good that God has for us. Then we 
have to wait until our faith is greater, so that we can trust God in all that 
we do. Joshua stands for I AM and Caleb means faith. 

Each of us can do more than he thinks he can. The secret of doing 
big things is to know them as God’s work and to let him work through us. 
We need the care and the help of God in all that we do. His care and 
help come to us when the I AM in us is centered in spiritual faith. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


How may we know something of our “promised land” > 
What glad tidings do our faithful thoughts bring to us? 
For what do Joshua and Caleb stand? 
What is the secret of doing big things >? 


Lesson THOUGHT—Through the strength of God I am able to do 
every good work. 
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MEMORY VERSE 
The strength of God is in my heart, 
He holds me by the hand; 
And by his help I overcome 
And take the promised land. 


Lesson 3, OcTOBER 17, 1926. 
MOSES HONORED IN HIS DEATH.—Deuteronomy 32:45-52. 


GoLpEN TEXT— 
Precious in the sight of Jehovah 
Is the death of his saints. 
—Psalms 116:15. 
WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The first teaching that we get from this lesson is that the law of the 
Lord must be lifted up in our hearts so that we can begin to see the promise 
of the great good that God has for us. For many years God's children 
have been journeying toward the highest good, first under the laws and the 
leadership of Moses and then under the loving truths that Jesus Christ 
teaches. 

The thoughts in us for which Moses stands are powerful to lead us 
toward God, but because they sometimes forget God and try to work by their 
own strength they cannot lead us all the way into the promised land. Only 
the thoughts that are pure and holy, and without selfishness or sin, can 
take us all the way. 

God allowed Moses to go up into the mountain where he might see the 
beautiful land toward which God had led the children of Israel. The spirit 
in us is always calling to us to come to the highest place in our thinking, 
where we can get a vision of all good. The promised land for us means a 
purified, perfect body, and all our affairs active and alive under divine law. 
This is what we constantly should see with the mind’s eye, so that our 
lives may steadily follow the vision that we hold. 

We have seen that because Moses did not fully obey God’s word he 
was not allowed to enter Canaan. Every thought in us that might lead us 
to disobey God must be cast out of our minds. All such thoughts must be 
put away and buried so deeply that no one may know where they are. 
This is taught us in the death of Moses and in his burial in a place that 
no one knows. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What is the first teaching that we get from this lesson? 


Under what leadership are God’s children journeying toward their 
highest good ? 
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What thoughts can take us all the way? 
What should we constantly see with the mind’s eye? 


Lesson THOUGHT—God’s law is lifted up in my heart and I kcep the 
vision of my highest good. 


MEMORY VERSE 


God's law is lifted in my heart, 
It guides me on my path; 
It gives me visions of the good 


My heavenly Father hath. 


Lesson 4, OcToBEeR 24, 1926. 


JOSHUA, ISRAEL’S NEW LEADER.—Numiéers 27:18-20; 
Joshua 1:1-9. 


GoLDEN TEXxT—Be strong and of good courage . . . for Jehovah 
thy God is with thee whithersoever thou goest.—Joshua | :9. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


As Moses led the children of Israel out of their bondage in Egypt, 
so the new spiritual ideas in us lead our highest thoughts out of ignorance 
and darkness. Before the Israelites entered the Promised Land, Moses 
had given place to a new leader, Joshua. The name Joshua means 
“savior,” or the I AM in us. So before we can come into the fullness of 
God’s love we need to find the leadership of the Christ. 

Joshua became the leader of Israel because he had been trained by 
Moses and because of his faith in God. The I AM in us must be given 
the highest spiritual training if we wish it to lead us always in the best way. 
Joshua was prompt and was filled with courage. He was one of the two 
spies who felt sure that the children of Israel could take the land that God 
had promised them. 

Spiritual faith and courage in us give us strength to overcome error 
thoughts and to bring our minds up to the high understanding that God 
wants us to have. 

God promised Joshua that he would give to him every place that 
the soles of his feet should tread upon. To stand upon a thing means that 
we have mastered it, and everything that we really master becomes ours. 

God always is trying to make us know that he will not forsake us, 
but that he lives within us as our strength and our courage. He wants 
us to stand firmly on his laws, to think of them day and night, and not 
to look away from them to the left or to the right. This is the sure way 
to have prosperity, happiness, and success in all that we do. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 
What do we need to find in order to come into the fullness of God's 
love? 
What do spiritual faith and courage give us? 
What does it mean to stand upon a thing? 
What is the sure way to prosperity and success ? 


Lesson Thought—T he Christ in me leads me to happiness and success. 


MEMORY VERSE 


God plants his courage in my heart, 
To overcome all fear; 
Wherever I may go, I know 
His love is always near. 


. LEgsson 5, OcToBER 31, 1926. 


THE EVILS OF STRONG DRINK (WORLD’S TEMPERANCE 
SUNDAY ).—Proverbs 23:29-35. 


GoLDEN TEXT— 
At the last it biteth like a serpent, 
And stingeth lie an adder. 


—Proverbs 23:32. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


This lesson, while it teaches the evil that comes to us from the use 
of strong drink, also means a great deal more. Anything that we do that 
harms the body or the mind is done because we are trying to satisfy our 
appetites or our desires in material ways rather than by Spirit. 

We get used to looking to outside things for strength and for pleasure, 
and we sometimes forget what Jesus told us, that “man shall not live by 
bread alone, but by every word that proceedeth out of the mouth of God.” 
No matter what our need may be, it can be filled by the word of God. 
Illness and disease come to the body only when we try to feed it on 
material food alone and do not give it the living Word. 

Complaining and sorrow and quarre!s arise because man’s mind is not 
clear and kecause he does not see himself and others as God sees them. 
The mind is kept clear, the eyes are bright, and the body is strong and 
healthy only as we take into our hearts the word of God as the food that 
satisfies every desire. 

We may try for a long time to live on material foods alone, or for 
years we may put into our bodies the things that are harmful. In the end 
we are sure to see the evil that they bring to us. 

The only way to cure oneself of harmful habits or of the desire to eat 
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or to do that which is not good for the body is to remember that the real 
of us is spirit. Spirit needs spiritual food, and spiritual food is found in 
thinking thoughts that are of God. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
Why do we do things that harm the body? 
What is man’s real food? 
How is the mind kept clear and the body strong ? 
What is the only way to cure oneself of harmful habits > 


Lesson THOUGHT—Because | am spirit the word of God satisfies 
my every need. 


MEMORY VERSE 
I do not live by bread alone; 
My hungry heart may feed 
Upon the living words of God 
That from his mouth proceed. 


HANDICRAFT 


Harold Evans Kellogg 
CLOCK SHELF 


For our handicraft problem this month we are going to make 
the clock shelf shown in the illustration. 

A board 142 inch thick, 36 inches long, and 6 inches wide will 
furnish enough material to make the entire model. 

After squaring off the end of the board with a try-square, meas- 
ure and saw off a piece 14 inches long for the back board. Now 
cut this piece down to 5 inches in width, and smooth up the edge with 
a plane. Form the rounded corners by laying a silver dollar in the 
position shown in the diagram, and marking around the outer edge. 
Then cut around the corners with a scroll saw, and file and sandpaper 
them smooth. The dimensions of the shelf piece are 14 inches 
by 53% inches. Cut out this piece and round the corners exactly 
as you made the back piece. 

Cut the two triangular brackets from a piece of wood 5 inches 
square. Draw a line from corner to corner and saw along this line. 
After being smoothed, the edges of these two pieces should fit per- 
fectly. Now nail the shelf to the upper edge of the back piece, in the 
position shown in the finished clock shelf. Nail brackets in place, 2 
inches from the ends. 

The clock shelf may be stained with any good brand of stain, or 
with a homemade stain. You can make a stain by dissolving a small 
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amount of burnt umber (oil tube paint) in turpentine. Apply with 
a brush or a cloth. Rub off the surplus color with a dry cloth, and 
allow to dry. 

You may obtain a slight gloss by going over the entire piece with 
floor wax, then rubbing it down. This should be done after the stain 
is thoroughly dry. 
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UZZLE 
AGE 


There are six entrances to The Mystic Way, but only one will 
lead you through the maze. If you enter on the right path it will lead 
you through the maze, and you will come out by the same path by 
which you entered. Mark your path with a pencil, and when you 
have finished you will have made the outline of an interesting figure. 
Use a colored pencil to get best results. 


Answer to picture puzzle in September Wee Wisdom: pig, swan, 
giraffe, turkey, squirrel, ostrich, rabbit, eagle, fish. 


Answer to conundrum in September Wee Wisdom: Seek ye first 
his kingdom, and his righteousness; and all these things shall be added 
unto you. 
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CORALEE 


It was exactly 4:30 on a Friday afternoon, and the Spartan Club 
was having its usual session in the Roost. ‘That is to say, it was the 
usual time, but the session was decidedly unusual. Ordinarily, on a 
still day the meetings of the Spartans could be heard at some distance. 
It was the habit of the membership to talk continually and all at one 
time. But today each member, roosting on his accustomed nail keg, 
sat quietly, chin in hand, pondering. Bige, after circling the room 
and gazing inquiringly into the face of each boy, settled down by 
David. Resting his head on his paws, he too pondered. He didn’t 
know just what to ponder about, but it seemed the thing to do. 

“T’d just as soon not go at all,” declared Red at last, “as to take 
her with us, and Mother says it’s that or stay at home.” 

“What is she like>’’ asked Chink. 

“How do I know?” snapped Red. “She just came last night. 
I never saw her before, but she’s my cousin and she’s come to stay 
awhile, so I must entertain her. That’s all I know—and it’s enough.” 

“Well, tomorrow is our last chance. If we wait another week 
those walnuts will be gone,” said Cousin Bob. 

“T move we take her along,” said David. “She may not be so 
- bad. Anyway, we ought to give her a chance.” 

t “All right,” agreed Red, “but don’t blame me if she spoils every- 
thing.” 

“T don’t suppose she will be a bit of help,” ventured Chink. ‘“‘She 
won't want to get walnut stains on her hands.” 

““Who wants her to help?” answered Red. “If she doesn’t get 
hurt or tear her clothes, I’m lucky.” 

“Tell her she will have to get up early,” warned Cousin Bob. 
“We'll meet at the Roost about 8:30 in the morning.” 

“Bring plenty of lunch, Red,” called Kegs as they parted. 
“Girls nearly always eat a lot. And say, Red! Ask her if she can 
make candy,” he added. 

The next morning after David and Bige had raced down to the 


37 
bo wre 
Ed 


38 


WEE WISDOM 


Roost they found a small, red haired girl with the gang. She wore 
a starched blue-and-white dress, and her tiny, button-like nose was 
covered with freckles. 

“Coralee, this is David. He’s the captain of the Spartans. 
David, this is my cousin Coralee,”’ said Red rapidly, with a face the 
color of his hair. Coralee nodded to David and snapped her fingers 
coaxingly at Bige. 

doesn’t like girls,” said Red shortly. 

“Doesn’t he? Well, he’s going to learn to,” answered Coralee, 
tossing her head. 

Carrying the lunches, and the sacks for the walnuts, they started 


for the grove. There was little conversation during the walk. Coralee 


seemed interested in watching Bige dart in and out of the high grass 
that grew on each side of the road. The boys were embarrassed by 
the presence of a girl. 

When they reached the walnut grove Red pointed to the top 
of the tallest tree in sight. “I’m going up after those walnuts,” he an- 
nounced. 


““They are away up, Red. Avren’t you afraid you'll fall>’’ asked 
Coralee. 

“Spartans aren’t afraid,” answered her cousin and began shin- 
ning up the tree. 

“If some one would give me a back, I think I could catch hold 
of that lowest branch and climb up there,” called Coralee, pointing to 
a tree with one rather low branch. 

“Better not try it, Coralee,” said Chink. “‘Walnut trees are hard 
for girls to climb, because the first branches grow so high above the 
ground.” 

“Girls have no business climbing trees, anyway,” panted Red, 
who had gained and straddled a branch. 

Coralee looked up at him and shut her lips tightly. “‘David,” 
she asked, “‘will you give me a back?” 

“Of course,”” smiled David, “if you are sure you want to try it.” 

David stooped by the trunk of the tree and Coralee, stepping 
up on his shoulders, managed, after several attempts, to grasp the branch 
and to clamber up on it. 

“Pretty good, for a girl,” said Kegs, who was puffing in an at- 
tempt to get a start up the trunk of the tree. 

““Yes,”” answered Coralee sweetly. ‘Come on up here. There 
are lots of nuts.” 

Red, high up in a neighboring tree, chortled. ““There’s one big 
fat nut down at the foot of the tree that you forgot to count, Coralee,” 


he called. 
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“T’ll get up all right, and I won’t need a back, either,” grunted 
Kegs. 

“Better let David help you or you won’t get up in time to come 
down,” suggested Chink. 

At this Kegs made a desperate effort and managed to cling to 
the tree and to hoist himself up within reach of the branch. Coralee 
climbed higher and made room for him. 

Bige, left alone on the ground, barked furiously as the nuts fell. 

“That will be about all we can use,” called David at last. 

“Then Jet’s have lunch,” shouted Kegs, and he hurried so in his 
descent that he lost his hold half way down and fell on his back among 
the nuts. But he jumped up and reached the pile of lunch boxes at 
least a minute before the others. 

After lunch the boys hunted large flat rocks on which to smash 
the green walnut hulls so that the nuts might be easily removed. As 
these preparations began, Coralee looked anxious. 

“You needn’t help with this, Coralee,”’ said David kindly. “‘It 
would stain your hands, and anyway you have done your share.” 

“T don’t mind staining my hands—it’s my new dress,” answered 
Coralee. “I ought to have worn ‘coveralls,’ as the rest of you did. 
I know,” she added brightly, “I'll use one of those sacks for an apron.” 

The nuts were divided equally and there was a race to see who 
would finish first. Chink was first and Coralee, who was unaccustomed 
to such work, was last, but she insisted upon finishing her share. If, 
on the way home, she glanced sorrowfully once or twice at her stained 
and bruised hands, none of the gang saw her. 

When they separated on the big road David, looking sternly 
at each Spartan in turn, said, “Coralee, we should be glad to have 
you come over to Spartan’s Roost with Red any time you like.” 

The gang voiced its approval and Bige pushed his cool nose into 
her stained little hand. 

“Oh, I'll bring her over sometime,” said Red, “‘but remember, 
you fellows, she is my cousin.” 
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YOUR LITTLE FRIENDS 


The neighbor boy who walks to school with you 
each day— 


The shy little girl who recently moved into you 
neighborhood— 


The happy-go-lucky, interesting little fellow whom 
you met on your summer vacation— 


The sweet little girl who sits across the aisle 
from you at school— 


—A 

=. some of the little folk (and there are many, many others) who 
would appreciate your sending them a subscription to Wee Wisdom for the 
coming year. 

Had you thought before of sharing with them the pleasure that you find 
in your own Wee Wisdom magazine? Had you thought how much help they 
might get from reading it? Troublesome lessons, loneliness, quarrels—none of 
these things exists for the boys and girls who practice what they read in Wee 
Wisdom. Your friends will appreciate your helping them to find Wee Wisdom. 

Give them a subscription if you can. If Mother does not think that is 
just the thing to do (but of course she will) you can at least give them each 
one copy of the magazine when it comes to you, and you can explain to them 
where they can get the magazine all the time. 

Do you know how to order these subscriptions? Write us a letter; print 
your own name very carefully; also print the names and addresses of the little 
friends to whom you wish to send Wee Wisdom for a year; inclose in your letter 
$1 for each subscription that you order. And then—watch for the smiles on the 
faces of the friends to whom you have sent Wee Wisdom. 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 
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Over the meadow the breezes come straying, 
Slowly the sun sinks into the west; 

Gently the leaves on the trees are swaying, 

Just like Mother's own babe, in its nest. 


And the beautiful dark comes softly stealing, 
As the daytime is closing its beautiful eyes, 
And into the baby’s bed comes creeping, 

To sleep with my darling beneath the skies. 


Oh! the beautiful dark is the daytime sleeping, 
While the stars are shining over your head. 

Oh! the beautiful dark is ever watching 

My darling asleep in his little bed. 
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WITCHES 


Buddy went to a Halloween party. 

He said that there were witches at 
the party. He showed me a picture of 
witches and black cats. 

I asked him to tell me about witches. 
I never sawawitch. But I have seen a 
black cat. Cousin May has one. 

Buddy said that there are no witches. 
He told me that first, so I would not be 
afraid of them when he told me about 
them. 

He said people think that witches are 
ugly and that they are bad. He said 
that witches could not hurt anything 
because there are none, and that if there 
were witches they would like to be kind. 

The witches at the party wore tall 
hats and black robes. But they were 
girls that Buddy knows. 
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Then Buddy made a row of paper 
witches, and colored them black with 
ink. He pasted them on a piece of 
white paper, for me to have in my 
playhouse. 
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Cora M.V. 


I found some funny puffballs, 
So dusty and so brown, 

When I went out to Grandma's 
Beyond the edge of town. 


The fays and little brownies 
Played football late last night— 
For these were fairy footballs, 
Of this I’m certain, quite! 


The big tall trees were grandstands, 
With every fay and sprite 

Perched there to watch the players 
By the fireflies’ lantern light! 


But morning came acreeping 
Before they were aware, 


Because they fled, forgetting 
The footballs lying there. 


I think that fairy football 


Must be a lot of fun. 
I wish they'd left a message 


To tell which side had won! 
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BLANCHE 


Red-gold clothes 

On October trees; 

Red-gold showers 

With each stripping 
breeze. 


Red-gold sun 
Heeds the twilight call; 
Red-gold flames 


Leap from fires of fall. 
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When morning calls me 
From night's dream 


I see God's life 


In each sunbeam. 


And as I eat my 
Midday meal 

God's quick, sustaining 
Strength I feel. “| 


| I know if all my 
Thoughts are kind 
True friends and hap- 
iness 


P 
I'll find. 
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